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II

Down in yon forest there stands a hall:

The bells of Paradise I heard them ring.

It's covered all over with purple and pall:

And I love my Lord Jesus above anything.

In that hall there stands a bed:

It's covered all over with scarlet so red:

At the bedside there lies a stone:

Which the sweet Virgin Mary knelt upon:

Under that bed there runs a flood:

The one half runs water, the other half blood:

At the foot of the bed there grows a thorn:
Which ever blows blossom since he was born:

Over the bed the moon shines bright:
Denoting our Saviour was born this night:

Down in yon for-est there  stands   a hall; The    bells     of Par-a-disc
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I heard them ring. It's   cov-ered all o-verwith pur-pie

'

I heard them ring. It's   cov-ered all o-verwith pur-pie and pall: And I
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love my Lord Je-sus   a - bove a - ny-thing.

An interpretation of this song has been worked out in
terms of the Grail legend.7 Joseph of Arimathea collected
Christ's blood in the Grail vessel and bore it to Avalon (first
version, stanza i, "He bare hym up"). The hall is the Castle
of the Grail; the bed is the couch of the wounded keeper of
the Grail or the Maimed King; and allegorically, the altar
on which Christ's body is consecrated. The "red" of II is